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Lizzie Dean Chipping - The Sun Inn Haunting Manifestation 

A former cleaner at the establishment, Lizzie took her own life after her other half ran away. 
Her ghost, seen in maid's outfit, still walks the walls of the building, and sometimes disappears 
through them 

The Sun Inn was a quaint little pub situated in the heart of Chipping, a small town in the English 
countryside. The locals loved it for its warm and friendly atmosphere, delicious food, and great 
selection of drinks. But there was something else that made the Sun Inn famous — the ghost of 
Lizzie Dean. 

Lizzie had been a cleaner at the inn many years ago. She was a hard-working woman who 
always wore a cheerful smile on her face. Everyone loved her, but her heart belonged to only 
one man — her other half, John. John was a handsome young lad who had swept Lizzie off her 
feet the moment they met. 

The two were deeply in love and planned to get married. Lizzie was over the moon with 
happiness, and nothing could have dampened her spirits. However, fate had other plans. One 
day, John disappeared without a trace, leaving Lizzie heartbroken and devastated. 

Days turned into weeks, weeks turned into months, and months turned into years. Lizzie never 
gave up hope of finding John, but as time passed, her hopes slowly faded away. Eventually, she 
lost the will to live and took her own life. Her body was found in one of the empty rooms of the 
inn, and since then, her ghost has been seen walking the halls of the building. 

Many people have reported seeing Lizzie's ghost in a maid's outfit, her hair tied back in a neat 
bun, just like she used to wear it. She would walk through the walls of the inn, disappearing as if 
she was never there. Some say she was still searching for John, while others say she was simply 
haunting the inn, unable to let go of the life she once knew. 

The Sun Inn's current owner, Mr. Brown, was a skeptic when it came to ghosts. He thought it 
was all a bunch of nonsense until one day, he saw Lizzie's ghost with his own eyes. He was 
closing up the inn for the night when he heard a strange noise coming from the upstairs hallway. 
He walked up the stairs, and there she was, Lizzie Dean, walking towards him. 

Mr. Brown was terrified, but he couldn't take his eyes off her. She looked so real, so tangible, 
that he thought he could touch her if he reached out. But just as he was about to do so, Lizzie 
disappeared through the wall, leaving Mr. Brown shaken and confused. 

From that day on, Mr. Brown never doubted the existence of ghosts again. He learned to coexist 
with Lizzie's ghost and even left a small offering of flowers by the door of the room where 
Lizzie's body was found. The locals still talk about Lizzie's ghost, and the Sun Inn continues to 
attract visitors from all over the world who come to witness the haunting manifestation of the 
former cleaner, Lizzie Dean. 
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